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ir CAME TOWARD H, BLACKER THAN MIONIGH: 


WORE TERRIBLE THAN A NIGHTMARE // HOW COUL, 
MAN FIGHT THAT WHICH WOULD NOT DIE ? 


FATE ywust HAVE BEEN LAUGHING THAT 
DAY AS 


T TOOK ONE OF THE FORKS... 
— MES 4 STRANGE ROAD LEADS 
z 3, | TOA STRANGE END... 
CAL HODaINS wich %GMAKES No DIFFERENCE 
WAS AN NAY 00 WE GO, ANET) NEVER BEEN HEY, OLD- T/MER-- 
EASY- GOING- L, RIGHT 
SOUL--- TOO 


SURE, SON-- |T 
THROUGH TH/S PART ZF | WOULD YOU HELP'A < / GOES STRAIGHT 
BEFORE! STRANGER OLIT ANO DE, 
MUCK GO FOR TELL ME WHERE 7 E 
HIS AMBITIOUS THIS ROAD GOES ?/ bated 
WIFE/HE RODE z 
ALL OVER NEW = 
ENGLAND WITH 
HIS HARDWARE 
STORE ON 
WHEELS! THO! 
HE DIDN'T MAKE 
MUCH MONEY, 
HE LIKED 
WONDERING. 
ABOUT WHAT 
THE NEXT. 
| DAY WOULD 
| BRING... 


HEY, WHAT 00 MISTER, IF HAD MY WAY, WHY I'D) [SON THIS IS THE THIRD 
YOU MEAN, BLOCK THIS ROAD OFF SO NO 4 
HUMAN BEING COULD GO DOWN 


CAL! CAL HooGiINS! 
L NTH OH, THAT MAN! HE'S 
IT! THIS ROAD LEADS TO THE 

OLD RANDALLHOUSE-- AND 


WORSE THAN AN OLO 
' 3 K{ WOMAN-- HAS TO HEAR 
STAYED AT THE, ef A ALL THE Local 
EATH / RANDALL PLACE / 


ALL RIGHT, BOYS... HURRY 
ITUP! FEELS LIKE A 
STORM'S COMING. ae 
STORY BH? OKA 
TELL IT TO You 


WINE/ NOW 
YOUR FORTUNE 
WILL BE MINE-- HIDDEN |T-- 

“ange fa ALL MINE‘ AGHHHHHHH--. 
HOUSE! RANDALL 

WAS THE 
RICHEST MAN 
IN THE STATE. 

AND THE 
STINGIEST,,," 


"The OLD MAN WAS MY FRIEND, AND WHE; 
HIM FOR A FEW DAYS, I RODE OUT TO THE 
WHEN I GOT THERE I FOUND HIM 


Lf POOR OLD RANDALL-- 

LWAYS TOLD ME HE wd 
NEVER TRUSTED THAT 

NEPHEW OF HIS... 


E NEVER DID FIND THE OLD MAN'S NEPHEW... 
NYHOW, WE BOARDED UP THE HOLISE! FOLKS 
AROUND HERE KEPT AWA’ 


GUESS T CAN STAY 
HERE UNTILL 

MORNING! BOY, AM 
L TIRED/ 


"HE WAS THE POOR DEVIL... DON'T THINK SO, BILL.,,LOOK No! Ti iT 
FIRST ONE! I LOOKS LIKE HE | AT THE WAY HIS FACE IS y AB NO PACE Ler eT! 
WENT OUT TO FELL DOWN MANGELED.-HI5 BODY RIPPED mAND_NO IDENTIFICATION! 
INSPECT THE THE STAIRS... AND ERUSHED/ SEEMS To ME EVERYONE WHO HAS 
MANSION AND HE WAS THROWN DOWN STAYED IN THAT HOUSE 
A . THEM. ! . ONE NIGHT HAS MET 

DEAD ! THEN, \ is : ; A HORRIBLE DEATH/ 
MORE OF EM! 


THE THIRD 
ONE WE'VE ; 
JUST BLIRIED! 
THE FUNNY 
THING, THEY. 
ALLRIED 
iN Phyteyid 
iLOOD- 
CHILLIN’ 
WAY /* 


CAL,THE OLD MAN ) I GOT 10 SEE THIS 
SAID TO TURN _/OLD PLACE, JANET... 
NO & IT'S ONLY A FEW 


THANKS, POP FoR \ TAKE MY ADVICE, SON, AND 

TELLING ME THAT | JUST TURN YOUR WAGON 

STORY,/I WOULDN'T / AROUND! IF |T RAINS YOU 

MIND’ TAKING A WOULDN'T DO YOUR FAMILY 
LOOK AT THE | ANY GOOD GETTIN’ CAUGHT 
OLD PLACE! }. OUTSIDE / 


' 
ai\ 


BUT CAL WAS AS CURIOUS AS HE WAS CAREFREE! HE 
WAS DRAWN TOWARD THE OLD RANDALL PLACE AS 
A HOOKED FISH |S DRAWN TO THE FISHERMAN 


IT'S AMORRIBLE \\Y FOUR MEN 
OLO PLACE, CAL.,, ANY HAVE DIED IN 
iT LOOKS As IF 

THE HOUSE ITSELF 


AS tite PORE, 


-> C-CAN'T. -AND THERE'S NOBODY 

(PUFF] PUFF!) ROLND FOR MILES /OH CAL. 

BUDGE THE 4 YOUR CURIOUSITY WILL BE 
“THE DEATH OF US YET! 


| THe storm | | well we're S7ucK SURE! BY CMON, CAL, WHAT ARE 


SOUNDED IN ALL I'M GOING TO TAKE A . YOU AFRAID OF? IT'S JUST 

(TS FURY ANDAS GLANCE AROUND THE OLD }, AN OLO DESERTED HOLISE/ 
THE WET NIGHT HOUSE ! MAYBE WE COULD b -- AND YET--OH, GOOD-- 
CLOSED (N, THE MANAGE TO STAY FORA i+ : 

LONELY EYE NIGHT / NOW, DON'T WORRY, 

OF A NEARBY JANET, D'LL TAKE 


| LIGHTHOUSE THERE ISN'T ANYTHING 
| WINKED ON LIVING THAT WON'T 
AND OFF... OIE WHEN You 


THOUGH CAL DIONT KNOW EXACTLY WHy, FEAR 
WELLED WITHIN HIM AS SOME PRIMITIVE SENSE 
WARNED HIM THAT HE WAS NOT ALONE... 


| The MONSTER | 

i | 7 You & [4 ! 

|““sWooPeD | prance RACK ORVIE f: 
CAA Gane WHATEVER YOU ARE., 
} Hag : ULL FEEL THI 

| BACH CLAW &: ULL PEEL THe 

| AS DANGEROUS 

| ASA HANDEL 

| OF KNIVES! 

| AND THEN 

| (T HAPPENED... 
HE FELT AS 

iF MOT 

POKERS HAD 
BEEN RAMMED 
INTO HIS FACE, 


GAL KNEW 


PREPARED TO 

ATTACK AGAIN ! 
WEAK FROM 
L0S5.0F, gee 


THE KNIFE PLUNGED (NTO THE EVIL THING 1! WTHOUGHT 1'0 TAKE A LooK 
CAL GRABBED THE HORKOR BY |TS HEAD AND... OUT HERE WHENT 
FOLKS DIDN'T COME 
H-HELP ME Mee Seni RANDALL 
: HEL By ri iL} 
TAKE COLD I'M DYING / 
STEEL / MEY 
A MASK 


CAL, WiLL YOU W.,, THREE HUNDRED... 
STOP COUNTING / FOUR HUN-- HUH? 
OH, TAKE ANY ROAD, 
JANET! I'VE NEVER 
BEEN THROUGH 


YES,S'VE BEEN HIDING HERE ALL 
{ THESE YEARS-- LOOKING FOR THE 
2) MONEY MY UNCLE HID.,, KEEPING 

REWARD COMING OTHERS AWAY,,, ONE OF THE SHOTS 
7 FOR THIS! CUT THE ROPE--THE OTHERS WENT 
: E THROUGH THE WINGS, DIDN'T 
DW « HARM ME.,,HA-HA-HA=/ 


DEATH | A 
FREQUENT VISITOR, 
PLACING /T5 WET, 
CLAMMY ERS 
ON MANY A 
FEVERED BROW,, 
BUT WHO COULD 
RECKON WITH THE 
SUDDEN ENCE, 


4 


(t ee 
A) 


TIN THE OPERATING ROOM OF THE 
GRAYSON GENERAL HOSPITAL... 


SCALPEL, CAREFUL. 
Miss PHILLIPS, YOU'RE 
BAXTER-- {2} 


TOO NEAR | 
THE BRAIN! 


OHNO’ WHAT 
DREADFUL 
MONSTER 

HAVE WE 
CREATED? 


NONSENSE, DOCTOR! THIS TYPE 
DANGE (2) OF OPERATION CALLS FOR THIS 
PROBE NEAR KIND OF PROBING ! THE PATIENT 
THE BRAIN--THE IS IN GOOD CONDITION! 
é T ON THE 

PATIENT... 


YOU KNOW IT'S 
5 


«+ BUT HiS PULSE 1S WEI AM THE SURGEON IN Sup 
QUICKENING -- AND CHARGE OF THIS i 

HIS FACE |S ODOLY OPERATION AND THI 
DISTORTED,,. L A; 


ENLY, THE PATIENT RISES FROM THE TABLE, BUT 
I WON’T-- 
WOULD SUGGEST... 


at OF THE HUMAN BEING THAT HAD LAIN 
A LOATHESOME HAL 


F- HUAAAN APPEARS 
ACHST ROS CREATION OF THE SURGEON'S KNIFE // 
OR. PHILLIPS! 

£-L00K !! 


NOBODY CAN LEAVE HERE WeWrie OUR HORRIBLE 
YOUR SCALPEL MUST HAVE MISTAKE WERE DISCOVERED, THE HOSPITAL WILL BE 
TOUCHED THE INNERMOST FART OF RUINED/ WE MUST ALL BE SWORN TO SECRECY. 
HIS BRAIN / HE'S SOMEHOW S AND HE MUST BE HIDDEN AWAY FOREVER! 
BEEN TRANSFORMED INTO 
An An-+- BEASTL . 


WHAT SHALL 
WE 00? WHERE 
CAN WE KEEP 


THIS 
MONSTER? 


THERE'S AN ABANDONED IN THE DEATHLY QUIET OF THE NIGHT, 
ROOM ON THE TOP FLooR. | CES: 
NOBODY GOES THERE! 


A STRANGE PRi 
CESSION MOVES, AND EACH WHITE COAT /5 4 FEAR 
FUL CONTRAST TO THE BLACKNESS OF EVIL iN THE 
HUMAN HEART... 


HE HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
TEN MEN! - 


THERE!!! BUT, HE'S SO STRO! 


$s0 b 
M AFRAIO... 


WITH HANOS GROWN FIERCE AND POWERFUL 
THE BEAST RIPS OPEN THE BARS OF HIS 
HATED PRISON..,, 


HE'S ESCAPED! 
TMUST FINO 
OR, PHILLIPS / 


NURSE! 
DON'T LEAVE 
ME HERE | / 


QS THE DEMONIAC CREATURE CONTINUES 70 STAIN THE HALLS 
OF THE HOSPITAL WITH FRESHLY SPILLED BLOOD, THE POLICE ARRIVE. 


CAN'T SOMEBODY 
STOP HIM? His 
STRENGTH IS 
INHUMAN! 


WEIRE THE ONLY.) WE CREATED THIS - THE ROOM 
(6 EMPTY; 


ONES LEFT! THE / MONSTER ANO 
OTHERS ARE IT'S OUR DUTY To 
DEAD OR HAVE DESTROY HIM: 
RUN FOR THEIR MAYBE HE WENT 
7 LIVES BACK TO HIS 
Li» ROOM | 


I CAN HEAR THE 
POLICE BELOW-- 
SEARCHING 

FOR HIM/ 


MUST BE 
PREPARED 
To KILL 
HIM AT. 
ONCE ! 
THAT 
NEEDLE 
IS OUR 
LAST,, 


HE- HE'S COMING IN... THAT WW DocToR, THE RUN, MISS BAXTER! 
LOOK IN His EVES, NEEDLE! ONLY L DROPPED 
HOW HORRIBLE! 3-1 | THAT DRUGCAN } THE NEEDLE! 
CAN'T MOVE MY ARMS! STOP HIM! 


LET GO OF 

ME! YOu 

CAN'T KILL 
ME! 


F YOU COME NEAR THERE! WE WILL SEE IF 
ME, I'LL CRUSH YOUR INJURED BRAIN 
YOu WITH THIS CAN STAND SUCH 
METAL WEIGHT! A BLow!! 

THERE IS STRENGTH 


HE'S GOT MISS BAXTER ANE} NOW HE 
WANTS ME /!! BUT W NL 
HIDE? WE'LL 2X0 ie ANYWHERE |! 


— 


(I CAN'T SEE! 
L CAN'T-- 


THERE HE 


ICKLY, THE ACID EATS AWAY AT H/S FACE CAUS- 
ING EXCRUCIATING AGONY--AND A HORRIBLE 
AND SUPDEN TRANSFORMATION. 
MY FACE! WHAT'S 
HAPPENED To | 
ACE 7? 


1S!] LET'S 
GET HIM! 


MY F, 


YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND! I' A DOCTOR 
AND I'M RESPONSIBLE FOK THE MONSTER 
ON THE FLOOR,,..|T WAS AN ACCIDENT... 


Ww lay Heap! YoOuvEF 
Ni ten | MYHEAD!! YYOU'VE HAD ANARROW 


3 WH- WHERE 
/ At ? < MINUTE AND THAT CREATURE 
Winans WouLBVe CRUSHED YOU] POOR GUY! SOME- 
TO A PULP / THING MUST'VE 
oe SNAPPED IN HIS 
BRAIN WE'LL 
NEVER KNOW 
THE TRUE 
STORY! 5 


(i 


YOU DON'T MIND A POOR OLD 
LADY JOINING YOU WHILE YOU 
READ THIS STORY, DO YOU, MY 
DEARS7 OF COURSE NOT! AND 
IT'S — HEE - HEE-HEE— SUCH 
A NICE TRUESOME STORY, TOO... 


AGELESS RHINE LIKE SOME GREAT 
EVIL BAT WAITING TO POUNCE OV 
/T§ PREY! BUT THERE WAS WORSE 
THAN BATS IN THE CASTLE — THERE 
WAS DEATH / HORRIBLE DEATH OF 
THE MIND AND THE SOUL FO ON 
A €0LO ANDO STORMY MIGHT, Two 


OLD RUIN TO SPENO A FEW HOURS 
| AND LIVED 70 SEE THE 
DAWN OF DOOM... 


ill 


H \'M PRETTY BUSY RIGHT NOW, OF 
COURSE, BUT I'LL TAKE TIME OUT 
FROM MAKING THIS SHROUD TO TELL THIS 


YON; 


Ss) 
NS 
] Ca 


Ss 


ZZ 


THE STORY STARTS ONE WINDY NIGHT IN 
GERMANY! THERE WAS AN OLD CASTLE 
ON THE RHINE THAT HAD BEEN ROTTING 


AWAY FOR HUNDREDS OF YEARS... og 


THE PLACE WAS CALLED WEREWOLF CASTLE, FOR 
G00D REASON, AS YOU'LL SOON SEE! /T STOOD 
NEAR THE LITTLE VILLAGE OF INV SBRUCKEN, 
BUT NONE OF THE VILLAGERS WOULD GO WEAR 
17 / ON THIS MIGHT THERE WAS A LIGHT (NV 
ONE OF THE CASTLE WINDOWS... 


AND NOT FAR AWAY WERE TWO YOUNG 
PEOPLE ON THEIR HONEXYMOO! 


LOOK, JOYCE, A I HOPE so! I'M 
SIGN AHEAD! NOW A TIRED AND 
MAYBE WE ZAN HUNGRY GIRL 


FINP OUT WHERE RIGHT Now! 


I HOPE YOU'RE RIGHT, 
OF COURSE THEY BUT L STILL DON'T 
WILL! THERE'S A } LIKE THIS! WE 
LIGHT ON, ANDO SHOULD HAVE 
THESE PEOPLE 
ARE ALL VERY 
\ HOSPITABLE! 
S 


i 


WHAT 7 HAH-HAH— 
JUST LOOK AT THAT! 
WEREWOLF CASTLE! 
OF ALL THE NAMES! 
THIS WE'VE GOT 


UGH —TI DON'T LIKE 
THAT NAME! AND HOW 
DO WE KNOW THEY'LL 


YOU AND YOUR HO-HO! |'LL BET ANYTHING Y WELL, HERE WE ARE! Mé/yes, SOMEONE 
CRAZY IDEAS, MARK! \ IT'S OWNED BY A POVERTY- J ALL OUT FOR WEREWOLF \IS AT THE 
STRANGERS LIKE US ) STRICKEN BARON OR SOME- “CASTLE, HONEY! SEE, SOME- | DOOR! BUT THIS 
FORCING OURSELVES / THING, WHO'S PROBABLY ONE IS OPENING THE DOOR / ATMOSPHERE 
ON PEOPLE JUST ‘\ RUNNING IT AS AN INN! ALREADY! I TOLD You J '¢.50 ata 


BECAUSE WE THINK ee Y'D BE GLAD TO SEE ) UGH! WELL, 
THEY WON'T-TURN j . MAYBE I'LL 
us Away! g : eral oe FEEL BETTER 
“ei rs T Y AFTER A NICE 
Y 
A) HOT MEAL! 


< 
yy 


As THE ANCIENT 200R CREAKS OPEN... - FOLLOW ME! THE BARON AND 
ig COME IN PLEASE! BARONESS WILL BE GLAD TO SEE 
Bl eLto! ZAN YOU WELZOME TO . YOU. WE VERY SELDOM GET 
yey PUT US UP FOR, WEREWOLF STRANGERS HERE: 


a), 
a 


R THE NIGHT 


D 
re 


Goop EVENING! OUR CASTLE 4 00! WERE- 
ZAM THE INTERESTING, \WOLVES, OF, 
MR. HANSON? )ALL THINGS. 


DO YOU THINK OF I'VE HEARD 


WEREWOLF CASTLE? J@ TIRED! I'LL BARON FOR A sO MANY 
| SHOW YOU FEW MINUTES! STORIES... 


DON'T LAUGH, MR. HANSON! SOME OF THOSE THE CASE |S LISTED HERE IN THE 
STORIES ARE QUITE TRUE! AS A MATTER OF HISTORY OF THE GOTHA FAMILY! YOU SEE, 
FACT, A WEREWOLF USED TO LIVE IN THIS || THE WEREWOLF WAS ONE OF MY ANCESTORS! 
VERY CASTLE! HE WAS FINALLY BURNED AT THE STAKE, AND, 
THEY SAY HIS GHOST STILL HAUNTS THIS 
HUH! CASTLE! THIS WILL MAKE PLEASANT 
YOU'RE READING IN CASE YOU CAN'T 
KIDDING! J 


MEANTIME, ON ANOTHER FLOOR ( YOU'RE 
OF THE OLO CASTLE... PERFECTLY 
WELCOME, MY DEAR! 
IN FACT, WE'RE SO PLEASED TO 
HAVE YOU! WE VERY SELDOM 
HAVE VISITORS IN THIS 
ISOLATED spoT! 


BARONESS! 
YOU'RE VERY 
KINO, YOU AND 


, YOUR HUSBAND! 


As JOYCE HANSON PREPARES FOR BED, SHE HAS 
AN ODO0 SENSE OF LUNEASINESS/ THE CASTLE 


ANO CREAK /N 


ig : 


INTO AN OPENING /N THE WALL 
BEHIND 17, SMOTHER/NG THE 
SCREAMS OF THE TERRIFIED 


\— 2 


SLEEP WELL! AND IF YOU SHOULD HEAR 

STRANGE NOISES IN THE NIGHT, DON'T BE 

ALARMED! IT WILL ONLY~(CHUCKLE)— BE 

THE BATS FLYING AROUND IN THE OLD 
DUNGEON! 


OWWWW— THE SHEETS ARE 50 DANK AND 
CLAMMY/ BUT I AM TREO! $O—(YAWN)— 
AWFULLY T/REO! AFRAID /'M NOT GOING 70 
BE ABLE 70 STAY AWAKE UNTIL MARK 
COMES LIPSTAIRS/ I — OWO0000 — 
a 


iliiulitid 
TH 
Hi i 


) AND JOYLE FINDS HERSELF THROWN INTO A 
) PLACE OF HORROR! (N A DIM ANP GHASTLY 


WW] 4/67 SHE SEES SKULLS LEERING AT HER--. 


tl er 


OWMHHAH— W- WHERE AM ZL? W-WHAT 


HELP! AAAAHHH ttt — SOMEONE 
. HELP ME! MARK — MARK: 


ee art wr 


ARE THEY GOING TO 00 To ME? HELP 


AT THAT MOMENT SOMETHING FLITS Rom A WINDOW / WHAT LUCK THAT THOSE TWO FOOLS 
“GH ON THE CASTLE WALL! A Weg TRANSFORMATION V STOPPED HERE TONIGHT! WOW THE BARON 
ag AND I CAN BE FREE AT LAST.’ FREE TO 


WAS COME OVER THE BARONESS COTHA... GOP er 


vi Wek. 200 NOW FOR THE BUSINESS 
MeO, OF THE MGHT. EVERYTHING 


Y 


WE'LL HAVE ONE LAST FLING! BUT WHAT'S THIS — Bur THE BARON 15 JLU/$7 PREPARING 

THE BARON /S S7T/LL WITH THAT MAN, THE TO LEAVE AVS GUES: 

WUSBANO ! WHAT CAN HE BE THINKING OF — x SURE, BARON! I'M 
WILL YOU EXCUSE ME GETTING SLEEPY ANY- 
A MOMENT, HANSON? Jl WAY! L THINK I'LLGO <4 
I— I THOUGHT I ALONG AND JOIN MY, 
HEARD SOMETHING OUT J WIFE! GOOD NIGHT! g 
IN THE MAIN CORRIPOR! 
LL ONLY BE A MINUTE... 


7h, 


Bur BEFOR RIGHT, FOOL! AND NOW_YOU + $0 BEHIND THE GRIM FACADE OF THE 
.)\ ZASTLE THE SCREAMING BEGINS. /BU, 


THE MAN CAN KNOW THAT WEREWOLF 
LEAVE THE STUDY, \ CASTLE _WAS NOT NAMED AS 
THE WIND BLOWS ‘+ A JOKE! BUT MY HUSBAND 
THE WINDOW OPEN iS THE WEREWOLF —AND Z, 
WITH A CRASH: AND...) HE'S AFTER YOUR AHA —My TEETH SINK EASILY 1% 
WiFE NOW! mi) INTO YOUR THROAT, MY FRIEND. 
ye ARRRRRRRGGGGG — 
a 


J 


MARK HANSON 1S POWERLESS 
AGAINST THE VAMPIRE. . - Fam 


_—~ 


Meantime... ( AND WHILE THE BARONESS /5 


~ BARON GOTHA' YOU DEMAND, EH? BUT I 

/ ENTERTAINING HERSELF WITH WHAT IS THE AM GIVING THE ORDERS NOW, 
THAT YOUNG FOOL, I'LL GET ON WITH MY MEANING OF MRS, HANSON ! AND YOU 
OWN BUSINESS! THE GIRL 1S NICELY 


ARE COMPLETELY IN MY 


um & 


ANo BEFORE THE EVES OF THEY NO LUISE, MY DEAR! IF THE MOMENT YOL/ PEOPLE 
700K THE WRONG ROAC TONIGHT— 
) ANO /T WAS THE WRONG ROAD, AS 
Pp, » YOU'LL AOMIT NOW— YOU WERE 
— SUFFER THE pl 807 DOOMED! THIS HAD 
NEY same FATE! A 7O HAPPEN / 
N-NO! PLEASE! STA’ 


MARK —MARK, 
AWAY FROM ME! DON'T— 


4 RR y WHERE ARE 
AHHHMHHHAHHH = 7 . 


a a 


LY NO THE MOULOERING OLD CASTLE SEEMS TO 
NO USE CALLING FOR € 7 GLOAT iN THE FAINT MOONLIGHT AS THE 
YOUR HUSBAND/ My y Z PZ SCREAMS GROW LOL/DER AND LOUDER, THE 
WLE THE GARONESS, SOUNOS OF A MAN AND WOMAN 1 ANGLISH! 
‘Ss TAKING GOoO CARE q OMLY THE CASTLE KNOWS HOW MANY TUMES, 
OF HIM, YOU KNOW! DOWN THROUGH THE CENTURIES, (7 HAS 

SHE /S A VAMPIRE! HEARD THE SAME SOUNDS OF DOOM... 

AS YOL/ WILL SOON 


IN THE DUNGEON, JOYLE HANSON SWIMS LIP OUT 


FINALLY THE HORR/BLE SCREAMS DIE AWAY AND 
Of A DEEP SLUMBER! DAZED AND WONDERING, 


THERE (5 ONLY BLACK SILENCE, BROKEN 
OCCASIONALLY BY THE FLUTTER OF SATS’ 
WINGS! THE LONG DARK HOURS SLIDE T? 
SLOWLY /N7TO OBLIVION, AND THE SUN \ 


SHE STARES AROLIND AT HER GRIM SURROUND 
INGS WITHOUT REMEMBRANCE OF THE MIGHT'S 


TERRIBLE EVENTS... 

OHH — HOW O10 I GET /N 
THIS PLACE? OWWW — MY HEAD HURTS! 
AND MY THROAT — $0 SORE/ 


A momen (MARK! DARLING! \ I DON'T KNOW, 


WUWLE MARK HANSON ALSO AWAKES IN THE STUY 
WITH ONLY A HAZY NOTION OF WHAT THE MIGHT LATER. «+ WHAT HAPPENED EITHER! THE LAST 


HAS BROUGHT! BUT HE KNOWS ONE THING ~ THAT TO US7I-T THING I REMEMBER 


CN ONO OD IS WIFE AT ONCE. .. Pes=—~——4 (CAN'T REMEMBER ANYTHING! ) I WAS IN THE 
PZ —I MUST HAVE SLEPT DOWN HERE ALL NIGHT! 4 Ue Cae BALD HOE, a ane jin 
JOvcE! WHERE 15 MY WIFE? L M—MUST FIND We 
| x . DREAM! ) LEAVING | ai 


HER / 
BUT WAIT— 


WHERE ARE _77MN 
\ 


THEY? THE 
BARON AND 
HIS WIFE 


YES, YOU! 


a = 
ell —— : i ARE NOW A 


ill 


Hil 


Benno f HEE-HEE —HEE/ NO USE YX GOTHAS WERE! 

THEMea+} LOOKING FOR THE BARON )WILL REMAIN THAT WAY 
AND BARONESS! THEY UNTIL SOMEONE ELSE 

WON'T BE COMING BACK! EVER! / STOPS HERE, AND YOU 

YOU'RE THE NEW TENANTS OF / TREAT THEM AS YOU 
WEREWOLF _/WERE TREATED! THAT IS \ STILL WAITING! ANO NOW I MUST 
CASTLE! Dy THE ONLY WAY YOU CAN GO, TOO, FOR THERE |5 A CORPSE 
gj EVER BE RELEASED! YOU WAITING FOR THIS SHROUD: & 

Z| HAD BETTER — (CHUCKLE) — 4 
HOPE THAT IT 15 


The fROWOS ROARED ANO CHEERED THE GRACE ANO CRAFT OF THE 
MATADOR, GLUT LITTLE DID THEY OREAM A MORE FANTASTIC DRAMA WAS 
YNFOLOING BEYONO THE WALLS OF THE ARENA / A JEALOUS RIVAL; A 
SEAUTIFLIL GIRL, A FEARLESS BULL F/GHTER...THE STORY SEEMS TO FOLLOW 


AN OLO PATTERN? OH, NO, THIS TIME FATE /NTERVENEO AND THE RESULTING 
EPISODE /S ONE YOULL 


LONG REMEMBER. WE 


<Q, ¥ 
be 


— — = SS 
MOST POPULAR MATADOR IN ALL SPAIN /5 ABOUT + BUT ANOTHER MATADOR, PEPE GONZALES, 
TO KILL HIS BULL AS THE CROWD ROARS APPROVAL... Q0ES NOT SHARE THE CROWO'S 


“ ENTHUSIASM, ., 
HURRAY FOR JOSE 
BIANCA! HE IS THE 


GREATEST: y 


YOU ARE A VALIANT BULL, OLD 


> ai Real THANK YOU, 
ONE, BUT YOU MUST DIE! THE BAH— HE /6 NO GOODS MY FRIENDS! 


CROWD DEMANDS IT, AND 1 <( Zz AEAE AM 7HE GETTER \ THANK YOU! 
MUST OBEY THEM! SO—I } MATADOR BY PAR! BUT) 
~ HE FOOLS THE CROWD - 


ANO THEY LOVE HIM” 


yor [ERE 

WONDERFUL 
TopAy, JOSE! I WAS 
SO PROUD TO BE YOUR 


ES 


HAH! ROSITA USED 
70 BE MY GIRL 
UNTIL Hi CAME 
ALONG! NOW SHE 
WiLL NOT EVEN 
SMILE AT ME! 


ONLY LUCK, LITTLE ONE! 
THE BULL WAS VERY 
GOOD AND’ SO WAS 1! 
SEE WHAT COW EYES 
RLING 


SHE MAKES AT Hat’ AND \ TIME, DAI 
Jose! 


ON 


n= 
LATER AS PEPE WALKS THE 2: 
: STREETS, WIS HEART AFLAME.. 
Is I CANNOT GO OW LIKE THS/ I musT )° 
. DO SOMETHING — THERE MUST BE 
lee, 4 WAY 70 MAKE ROSS: < 


SUODENLY THERE APPEARS AN OLD HAG... 
= , 2 WOMAN #& BECOMES STRANGELY (NTERESTED..« 


As PEPE LISTENS TO THE CHATTER OF THE OLD 


1 KNOW YOU HATE JOSE, My )/WHO ARE You? HOW 
: DO yOu KNOW SO_ 


W-WHAT DO_YOU WANT OF ME 
. FRIEND! z 
7 ZB 7” \ MUCH OF MY. 


OLD CRONE? YOU LOOK LIKE 


BUSINESS? 


YOU COME FROM ANOTHER 


5 a 

NO MATTER WHO I AM, OR HOW )/ IT IS TRUE THAT Z HATE JOSE Suooemy SC e-cone! WA 
I KNOW! IT IS ENOUGH THAT I AND WOULD LIKE TO HARM THE OLD PUPE OF SMOKE! 
CAN HELP YOU GAIN YOUR HEART'S HIM | WOMAN SO ZL WAS RIGHT 
DESIRE! IN THIS VIAL THERE IS A HEW-HEH! TAKE ) VANISHES...{ AFTER ALL — SHE 
SECRET POTION BREWED BY MYSELF 1% YOU FOOL! 

AND KNOWN TO NO MAN! WITH IT RUB IT ON THE 

YOU CAN GET YOUR REVENGE ON 


HORNS OF THE _ 
JOSE, WHO HAS MADE A FOOL NEXT BULL JOSE 
OF You! = 


a FIGHTS! ] 


F 


fi 
i 


ul 


LR aAYS PEPE WRESTLES, WITH HS CONSCIENCE — THIS FIERCE FELLOW, EH? NOW 
THEN HIS HATRED OF JOSE WINS OUT... 1F ONLY HE WILL ALLOW ME 7O 
ans ne TREAT HIS HORNS WITH Tite POTION | fi 
THE QE /S CAST’ Z WiLh ACCEPT EVEN THE OLP ERONE GAVE ME! fe} 
THE HELP OF THE CRONE 7O GET EVEN ————— — 
WITH JOSE! BUT WHICH /S THE 9 
BULL HE 1S TO FIGHT 


SO— THE POTION ON THE HORNS! AND 
WHEN JOSE DOES HIS FOOL/SH 
EASY NOW, My FIERCE STRANGE! HE SEEMS ) LITTLE TRICK, LETTING YOUR 
ONE! WE DO NOT FIGHT! 70 UNDERSTAND! HE HORNS SCRATCH Hitt TO PROVE 
I WILL NOT HARM 4 —) MAKES NO MOVE TO HOW BRAVE HE /$— 
See ATTACK ME! Z THINK 
el B/ WE WLLL GET ALONG 
Ey, 5 SPLENOIOLY, my 
7 fi 4) FRIEND! 


We NEXT AFTERNOON AS JOSE S/ANCA HE 1S FIERCE AND WELL 
FIGHT AGAIN... TRAINED! JUST SEE THE HATE iN 
WS EYES! BUT I AM YOUR 
OS. MASTER, BULL, AS YOL/ WILL SEE/ 
Ri AUT BEFORE Z K/L YOU, I Wie 
LET YOUR HORNS RAKE 
ME EVER SO LITTLE! 
THE CROWS LOVES 
THAT LITTLE TRICKS 


A MATADOR OF 
ALL TIME! 


BAIT HIM WELL, THE 
CROWD WANTS A SHOW 


4 YOU SEE, BRUTE! You SEE 
/ HOW SKILLFUL I AM! I LET YOUR HORNS 


TIME TO FINISH THE BULL NOW! 
B-BUT I FEEL SO STRANGE— 
O-DIZZY! EVERYTHING IS 
=— WHIRLING AROUND 
AND AROUND! 
Pasita Z C-CAN" 
SEE THE 


As JOSE S/NKS TO 
THE GROUND, THE WHAT HAS HAPPENEP 
BLLL TOSSES HIM TO ME? I FEEL —ie 
LIKE A FEATHER, ez SO FAINT..- 
BLACK! Vin sien! YET MIRACULOUSLY |e 
barat itis MISSES WOUNOWE HY) 
IS THE BULL 


OPEN THE Luar THE DOOR 1S OPEN, AMO... 
ROSITA? WHY DO YOU NOT 


Loirer AS AEPE READS TE Pio... /rosima! 
NEWS. Door! IT IS PEPE, 
AND I COME TO SEE IF 
I CAN BE OF SERVICE ANSWER? OH, L SEE! YOU 
TO YOU IN YOUR GREAT WEEP FOR YOUR ZOWARDLY 
EMBARRASSMENT! ROSITA? | JOSE! MY POOR LITTLE GIRL— 
LET PEPE SHARE YOUR GRIEF, 
JUST AS WE SHARED 


HA! NOW WHAT WILL MY 
PROUD ROSITA THINK OF 

ONE 50 WEAK HE FAINTS ARE YOU THERE? 

AT THE SIGHT OF A BULL 

COMING TOWARE HIM. - THINGS IN THE OLO 
AS THE PAPER SAYS/ 


COME NOW, ROSITA! WEEP 
NO LONGER FOR JOSE!COME WITH ROSITA! WHAT IS 
ME, PEPE, INSTEAD OF WEEPING WRONG? AHH — SHE 
WE WILL DRINK A CUP OF F-FALLS TO THE 

TEA ‘AND SPEAK OF THE 
FuTURE! 


{THE ONE THING I DIDN' me? 
EXPECT! GRIEF AFFECTS oy Bo0R ROSA NEVER 
O10 I DREAM SUCH A 
THING WOULD 
HAPPEN... 


HER_WEAK HEART?! 


I MUST HURRY AND FINISH HERE $0 
ie OL SR AA MAY GO 70 THE HOSPITAL AND 
AND SENORAS! PEPE . es Reena SHE SEY 
DOES NOT DESERVE i 50 ERUEL 70. 
ALL THIS! ’ ‘ 


TORTURED BY HIS CONSCIENCE, 
PEPE /S SLOW TO THINK ANP AWe THE ENRAGED 
MOVE... A ZANGEROUS THING SLLL CHARGES AT 


FOR A MATADOR... Sa 4/8 TARGET... 


7 WE WILL 90 $0, PEPE, 
Pend /5 NOT FAST : : BUT YOU WILL LIVE, 
ENOUGH a. THE Bibl. BELIEVE US! IN FACT, 

J > YOU WILL PANCE AT 
JOSE’S WEDDING 
NEXT WEEK I BET!) 


\$ Mie) THEDEACLY ¢ 

eal ORNS MISSING 

ll HIM BY INCHES 
AS HE'S TOSSED 
OVER THE 
ANIMAL'S BACK: 


Mosr PEOPLE LEARN TO OVERCOME THEIR HANDICAPS, 4AWRENCE DAWSON, BUT NOT YOU ! THESE 
PEOPLE BECOME STRONGER, BETTER CITIZENS FOR THEIR EFFORTS... BUT WOT YOU, YOU'VE BEEN 
PLAGUED SINCE EARLY CHILDHOOD WITH BRITTLE BONES, AND HAVE REFUSED, EVER SINCE, TO BE 
ANYTHING BUT ERRATIC AND DESPONDENT. TO YOU, PLACING ANY VALUE OF LIFE IS... 


TIRENCHINGHTHINGS 


— 
Your APPOINTMENT TIME COMES, BUT YOU'RE 


Vou CURSE, EVEN THOUGH THE PHONE AWAKENS 
STILL TOO CYNICAL TO BE IMPRESSED, 


YOU FROM A TROUBLED SLEEP. IT'S YOUR DOCTOR, 
JAMES BOYLE. 


YEAH, SURE, AND IN 
TWO WEEKS MY BONES 
WILL BE NICE AND 
SOFT AND PLIABLE . 


TAKE ONE TABLET 
OF MUICLAC AFTER 
x EACH MEAL AND... 
BONES FROM BREAKING! 
ss ALL RIGHT. ALL 
RIGHT, I'LL DROP 


(OU SHUDDER (N HORROR 
S YOU FEEL THE TYPEWRITER 
SQUASHING YOUR FOOT... 


BONES HEAL! BUT YOUR 
OISPOSITION SEEMS TO 
BE INBRED... 


Bur THERE |S NO PAIN! YOU 
GASP AS YOU SEE THE MACHINE 
ACTUALLY BOUNCE! 


TIME PASSES AND YOUR | 


X//@8/ THAT 
MR. BUTLER / WHY 
DOES HE INSIST 
ON BORROWING 
THIS... OOPS / 


le 


You REACH 
TO PICK 17 UP 


( MY FLESH AND BONES... 
ANC... YOUR 


THEY'RE LIKE RUBBER ZALL.., 
ALL THE THINGS T’LL BE ABLE 
TO DO... AND GET AWAY _WITH/ 
TLL BECOME RICHY 

FAMOUS / 


THEN, A REALIZATION! THE 


YOU ENTER HIS OFFICE AND 
DOCTOR...HE STILL KNOWS APPOINT 


THE FORMULA! HE MIGHT 
GIVE IT TO SOMEONE 
ELSE! THEN WHERE WOULD 
HE BEF 

I... ULL ML 
HIM/ I CAN'T LET AV/AA 
STOP ME/I MUST LET THE 
WORLD PAY ME THE FORTUNE 
Ves IT OWES ME / 


I JUST WANTED TO BE SURE 
YOU'RE IN/ T’LL BE THERE 
IN HALF AN HOUR’ I WANT 
TO SHOW YOU... SOMETHING! 


ATTACK WITHOUT WARNING! 
YOU WRAP YOUR FINGERS 
AROUND ANC AROUND HIS 
NECK AND THEN... THEN YOU 
SLOWLY SQUEEZE / 


DON'T LOOK SO SHOCKED, 
DOCTOR / iT ISN'T THAT I 
OON'T LIKE 


YOU... 


YOU HURRIEDLY LEAVE, 
SECONDS BEFORE ANOTHER 
PATIENT ARRIVES / THE 
MURDER /S DISCOVERED / 


HEY YOU! COME 
BACK! POLICE ¢ 


MURDER 


YOUR FACE INTO AN UNRECO% 


YOu REACH UP AND TWIST 
1G 
MZABLE CONTORTION! 


YOU GLIDE INTO.A DESERTED 
S/DE STREET... AT LAST SAFE 


FROM PRYING EYES 


PUFF...PUFF / WHAT A STROKE 
OF GENIUS/NO WITNESSES 
Co ie IDENTIFY 


YOU RELEASE YOUR GRIP... AND ARE 


HORRIFIED TO SEE... 


MY FACE... IT'S 
STUCK / IT'LL STRETCH, BUT 
WOMW'T SNAP BACK... 


=» TWISTING, .. CRASHING... FALLING DOWN 
THE CEMENT STEPS / 


TO YOUR FEET.,, HALF INSANE / 


YOU BACK INTO A=-J 
CONDITION! 


Wes, LAWRENCE 
PAWSON, YOU 
THE MA, 
WHO GOT YOU 
NTO Tei 
CONDITIO: 

NOW YOU'VE 
MURDERED THE 
MAN WHO 
OFFERED YOU 

A SOLL 


MURDERED HIS FRIEND, YOU GRAB 
THE HYPO FROM HIS STARTLED 
HANDS AND THRUST (TS LONG 
NEEOLE (NTO +H/S HEART / 


LIVE LONG 
ENOUGH TO 
TELL YOU THE 
FLUID 
MEASUREMENTS 


BOYLE’S LAST 
WS/TOR... 
RECORDED YOUR 


'Y BURNING MIND OMLY TELLS YOU 


YOU MUST FINP HELP... ANP 


DR. HARRELL... THE 
SCIENTIST... HE CAN... 
HELP ME... 


BOYLE, MENTIONED GIVING 
HIS BONE SOFTENING 
FORMULA TO’ 


(OU ANXIOUSLY RETURN TO YOUR 
(OOM /A FEW HOUR'S PASS, AND... 


ALL RIGHT, DAWSON! 


WE KNOW YOU'RE IN THERE 


You REALIZE YOU CAN'T GET AWAY / BUT 
YOU LAUGH... 


* pp 


YOUR VOICE SOUNDS STRANGELY DISTANT 
AS YOU BARK OUT YOUR DEF/ANCE / 


COME AND GET MES 
YOU'LL NEVER TAKE ME 
ALIVE... 


(OU HEAR THE SHUFFLING OF 
EET AND SENSE THE DRAMA 
ABOUT TO UNFOLD Y/ 


A 8tasr oF BuLeTs| [. THEN YOU WATCH THE POLICE 
TEAR THE LOCK OPEN... 7 (TO THE ROOM, READY, /F 
a ARY, TO SHOOT YOU INTO 


THEY LOOK... AND DON'T SEE YOU! THEN... THEY GLANCE 
BOWN AT YOUR THIN, SHIVERING POOL OF A SHAPELESS 
BOY’ BESIPE YOU /S AN EMPTY BOTTLE THAT ONCE HELD 
€ PROMISE OF LIFE THAT WAS SUPPOSED TO SOFTEN 
YOUR FLESH ANP BONES...NOT MELT THEM - 
PONM'T NOTICE THE FAINT SMILE ON YOUR FADING 

AS YOU KNOW YOU'VE CHEATED THEM... ANP AS YOU 
KNOW THIS /S... THE END / 


WSUS CAV TUG Za 


TWE MUSTY CRUMBLING RUINS OF AN OLD MONASTERY THEY FOUND Hild —A LITTLE 
MAN WITH A FACE LIKE A CORPSE, SEARCHING THROUGH PIECES OF ROTTING BONES ‘AS 
STORY WAS FANTASTIC, HIS LIFE WAS /NCREDIBLE, AND IN iS QUAVERING VOICE WAS 
TERROR SUCH AS NO MAN HAD EVER KNOWN BEFORE / FOR THIS WAS 

THE MAN WHO L/VED TOO LONG... 


Ji FRANCE, NOT LONG AGO, AS TWO YOU THERE! ¥ 

GENDARMES PATROL.-+ OZ, WHAT DO YOU 

a ¥ <{/AND A GOOD THING,) | MEAN BY NO HARM! |Z 
LOOKS LIKE THEY'LL HAVE) TOO! BUT WAIT—I SKULKING IN ZZ 
THE OLD MONASTERY Z ‘ 
DOWN BEFORE LONG, 


I-I WAS ONLY Y A SKULL/ UGH--YOU 
LOOKING FOR A } LOOK LIKE ONE YOUR- 
SELF, OLD MAN/ You'LL 
HAVE TO COME ALONG 
Wrss WITH US / 


THE NIGHT IS LONG, \ IF YOU SAY SO, 
ANDRE, AND PERHAPS THE | MY FRIEND / 
OLO FOOL HAS A STORY 

AFTER ALL IT WILL DO 


JULES, DEAREST, 


Z YOU MUST NOT BE 9 
IF ONLY THIS y Z 


~ SAD, MY_SWEET./ 
MOMENT WOULD , nf REMEMBER WHAT 
NEVER END I TOLD you / 


NO, PLEASE’ I MUST REMAIN UNTIL I 
FIND A CERTAIN SKULL / A NEW CRYPT 
WAS FOUND JUST RECENTLY AND THE 
SKULL I SEEK MUST BE HERE 
SOMEWHERE / PLEASE--I BEG 


THANK YOU, SIRS! YOU--CHUCKLE--WILL 

NOT BE DISAPPOINTED’ BUT NOW, BE 

PREPARED FOR A SHOCK, BECAUSE 
MY STORY BEGINS WINE 
HUNDRED YEARS AGO! 


A \ 
ww 


\ 


4 
4 


Ve) 


THAT SILLY EXPERIMENT / AS YOU THINK, 
OF YOURS 2 THE 


ELIXIR OF LIFE 2 


YOU KNOW THAT I’M A FINE ALCHEMIST, WE MORTALS ARE NOT MEANT TO 

MY ANNE/ I WORK EVERY NIGHT IN MY KNOW SUCH THINGS! WE MUST DIE, 

TOWER, AND EVERY NIGHT I GET CLOSER AS ALL THINGS DO! PLEASE GIVE 

TO THE SECRET.’ I AM CONVINCED : UP THIS DREADFUL ALCHEMY 

THAT THERE IS AN ELIXIR OF LIFE-- Y BEFORE SOME TERRIBLE FATE ) DO NOT BE 
AND T WILL BEFALLS AFRAID! I 
FIND IT / J KNOW WHAT I 

A AZ AM DOING / 


SO WE TRY AGAIN, 

OLD CAT’ PERHAPS 
Ln THAT NIGHT, AS USUAL, I — g@| TONIGHT I WILL OH--THE PAIN.’ IM OW FIRE INSIDE-- 
WORKED IN MY TOWER SEARCHING DISCOVER IT’ NOW SOMETHING STRANGE IS HAPPENING 
FOR THE ELIXIR OF LIFE! MY W777 ORINK 
BLACK CAT, LUCIFER KEPT ME 


7] py THAT NEVER 
[ yy i HAPPENED : 
COMPANY... MH) . 
9 


i 


Wi) Ne 


[Pours LATER I PULLED MYSELF 
OFF THE FLOOR... 


I'VE DONE IT, DARLING.’ I'VE REALLY 
DISCOVERED THE ELIXIR OF LIFE.” 


M-MORE, JULES! 
WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN & 


GRZ, 


Ee 
V0, WC. 


CHhtta @& 


YES, I'VE BEEN VERY CLEVER’ NO 
SOONER WAS I CERTAIN THAT I HAD 
DISCOVERED THE ELIXIR THAT I PRE- 


PARED AN ANTIDOTE/ JUST TO MAKE ZZ 


SURE THAT WE 
WILL ALWAYS BE2=7ies 
TOGETHER / 


1 STILL DONT 
UNDER STAND, 


YEs/ YOU MUST KEEP IT SAFE UNTIL L 
MIX MORE OF THE ELIXIR’ THEN I WILL 
RETURN AND YOU WILL DRINK AND WE 
WILL BOTH BECOME IMMORTAL / WE 
WILL NOT NEED 
THE ANTIDOTE 


DONT YOU SEE ? SUPPOSE YOU DIED 
BEFORE YOU DRANK THE ELIXIR, THEN 
I WOULD BE ALONE/ I WOULD BE IM- 
MORTAL--I COULD NEVER JOIN YOU 
IN DEATH’ BUT WITH THIS ANTIDOTE 
I CAN UNDO + 
THE POWER © 
OF THE 
ELIXIR / 


NOW FOR MORE OF THE ELIXIR’ WHEN 

ANNE DRINKS WE NEED FEAR DEATH NO 
LONGER / WE WILL ALWAYS BE vq 
TOGETHER--ALWAYS YOUNG.’ )Dé 


TAKE HIM TO THE CASTLE 
FOR TORTURE HE HAS < 
BEEN ACCUSED OF CON- }) YES—WE'LL 
SORTING WITH THE SOON _WRINK 
ZB THE TRUTH 
y FROM HIM! 


0 WAS HORRIBLY TORTURED BUT I LAUGHED AT ARE YOU NOT TIRED, QUIET, YOU 
THEM BECAUSE I KNEW I COULD NOT OIE... EXECUTIONER 2 00 YOU }) ADVOCATE OF 
. NOT SEE By NOW HOW SATAN { WE 
FLOG ME, BREAK ME ON THE USELESS IT IS? WHY @ KILL 
WHEEL’ YOU WILL SEE WHO 4 ‘| NOT CEASE TO MAKE 
; i FOOLS OF YOURSEL' 
AND LET ME 6O.! 


fy 
y 


ATER I WENT TO OUR 
IN SEARCH OF ANNE.. 


"4 
‘OUT YOU FOUL FIEND’ \ HAH/ 1 HAVE SHE IS LATE, VERY LATE! 
NEVER SHOW YOUR FACE BEATEN THEM! CAN ANYTHING HAVE HAP- A 

p PENED 2 SHE HAS oe 
HE IS TRULY A WITCH-- ug STILL TO DRINK OF )O 
HE CANNOT DIE! | \ THE ELIXIR £ 


SHE WAS ACCUSED Wf NO--OLD HAG! NO! 
OF AIDING YOU-- IN YOU LIE’ THIS MON- 
WITCHCRAFT! I STROUS THING CANNOT, 
DO YOU LOOK AT / MAIDEN, ANNE, WILL WATCHED AS THEY 
ME LIKE THAT 2 NEVER COME HERE STRANGLED HER / 
TO MEET YOU SHE WILL BE BURIED 
IN SOME SECRET 


PLACE / 


Gino Ir Was TRUE! I HAD BEEN TOO 
CLEVER! I COULD NOT FIND ANNE'S 
BODY OR THE LOCKET WITH THE 
ANTIDOTE, AND TRY AS I WOULD I 
COULD NOT MIX MORE! I WAS 
DRIVEN OUT OF TOWN AFTER 


IF ONLY I 
COULD DIE-- 
BUT THAT /S 
THE ONE THING 


OF 


nf 2 


SSUT AS TIME PASSED I MADE ANOTHER HORRIBLE 
DISCOVERY--THE ELIXIR KEPT ME FROM DYING, 


IM GROWING OLD... —y 


VTHERE IS THE Oo) Ay ( KILL HIM’ 
WITCH / yn _ gaa BURN a, 
hy Ye \y = 


8UT NOT 


AHH--THE FIRE 


WILL NOT Buen? (T IS TRUE--THE 


WOOD REFUSES 
THE FLAMES 
THIS IS 
WITCHCRAFT, 
INDEED / 


IF ONLY I COULD MIX THE ANTIDOTE AGAIN-- 
BUT THERE MUST HAVE BEEN SOMETHING 
RARE, SOME IMPURITY IN MY FORMULA 
THE FIRST TIME! I HAVE TRIED 

AND TRIED--BUT THE ELIXIR 


Time AFTER TIME THEY TRIED TO KILL ME! IF 


[) 
ONLY THEY COULD HAVE SUCCEEDED--BUT IT iH 
WAS IMPOSSIBLE... | 


BURN THE 
WITCH AT 


THE STAKE / 
LIGHT THE 


PERHAPS THIS TIME 
THEY WILL SUCCEED 
AND GIVE ME 
PEACE AT LAST/ 


50 I MUST GO ON--AND ON! I AM WOW 
200 YEARS OLD AND STILL WITH NO HOPE 
OF DEATH! IF ONLY, SOMEHOW, I COULD 
FIND THE BODY OF ANNE, COULD 
RETRIEVE THE ANTIDOTE IN THE 
LOCKET I 
GAVE HER! 


THAT IS THE FIRST PART OF I HAD WANDERED EXTRA’ ALL ABOUT THE 


MY STORY SIRS! BUT IT WAS AROUND THE WORLD OLD MONASTERY/ FIND 
ONLY RECENTLY AS I PASSED SCORES OF TIMES--AND TREASURE WORTH 
MY 900 TH BIRTHDAY, THAT I NOW I FOUND MYSELF MILLIONS/ EXTRA / 


FOUND HOPE AT LAST / IN LONDON ONCE MORE / 
ml \ ONE DAY I HEARD 
MEYOU ARE AN EXTRA BEING 
INSANE, SURE J CRIED... 

ENOUGH / 


/T IS! THE VERY MONASTERY WHERE thi TEARING DOWN THE MONASTERY THEY 
ANNE AND I USED TO MEET! I % HAD FOUND BURIED TREASURE, BUT I 
MUST GO THERE AT ONCE / R CARED LITTLE FOR_THAT! WHAT MATTERED 
Pe TO ME WAS THAT THEY HAD ALSO FOUND 
A SECRET CRYPT WHERE A WOMAN ACCUSED 
OF WITCHCRAFT AAD BEEN BURIED! /T 
COULD ONLY BE ANNE... 


IF ONLY THEY 
HAVEN'T 
DISTURBED 
THE BONES 
TOO MUCH / 


I BEG OF YOU, IN THE MERCY 

TONIGHT I.CAME HERE TO SEARCH N OF HEAVEN, LET ME CONTINUE Yi, 

FOR THAT SECRET CRYPT! MY HOPES MY SEARCH! I MUST FIND — / 

WERE HIGH THAT AT LAST I WOULD » THAT LOCKET--I MUST’ 

FIND THE BONES OF ANNE--AND THE 
LOCKET WITH THE ty ALL RIGHT, 
ANTIDOTE / YOu OLD ONE! ff 
KNOW THE REST. \ 


= 


¢ 


Eos 


ga 


THE CRYPT |S DOWN HERE IN e THIS IS THE CRYPT, NO DOUBT OF 
THIS OLD OUNGEON’ BUT YOU'LL J IT’ WHERE THEY BURIED MY POOR 
BE LUCKY IF YOU CAN « Ba ANNE 900 YEARS AGO! THEY 
FIND THAT LOCKETT“) YOU BEGIN THOUGHT HER GUILTY OF WITCH- 
TO BELIEVE BE CRAFT AND BURIED HER SECRETLY 

THE OLD FOOL, “3 IN UNHALLOWED 2 
GROUND / 


THANK YOU % 
I MUST FIND 


THE ANTIDOTE! 
AT LAST I 
CAN DIE 


CAREFUL, 


THE LOCKET/ I HAVE FOUND IT 
AT LAST. THANK GOODNESS/ AND 
THIS MUST BE ANNE'S SKULL-- £ 
MY POOR, DEAR LOVE, WAITING 
FOR ME ALL THESE WEARY 

CENTURIES! BUT NOW I 
CAN JOIN HER’ Ly 


LOOK! H-HE |S G-GONE/ YES, INCREDIBLE SEE, THEY ARE TOGETHER IN 
JUST A SKELETON NOW! AS IT WAS, DEATH AT LAST’ TWO « 
HIS STORY WAS i> = MOULDERING PiLes 
TRUE, AFTER ALL / WH —, GY eer OF BONES.’ 
ly : j <ff FRIEND, AND 
mT Why, ex LET US LEAVE 
2 4 tienen 


I'M HUNGRY, LADY! 

CAN YOU SPARE I WORK, FOR WHAT I 

A BIT OF GRUB? GIT! IF YOU WANT To 
EAT, PROVE IT... THAT , 
WOOD OVER THERE 


CAN'T WORK you? 
MONEY LIKE NEEDS CHOPPING... 
OTHER FOLKS r 

DO... 


Going Back To 
HER CHORES, MRS. 
CLARK HEARD THE 
RISE AND FALL OF 
THE AXE... THE 
STRANGER WORKED 
SO SLOW, HE'D 
NEVER CHOP 
ANYTHING TO 
SPEAK OF... 


GIT uP! IF you 
CAN'T WORK, BE 
OFF WITH you! 
NO PLACE FOR 
SICK MEN 'ROUND 


£AZY NO-GOOD! 
FEED HIM, WLLL ©? 
NOT UNTIL. HE'S 
FARNEO (7! LOOK 
AT HIM STALL 
AROWUNO... 


I'M NOT SICK, 

LADY...I'M DYING. 
BUT I'VE GOT TO 
FILL THE WOOD 


HE'S DEAD! HOW WILL 

EXPLAIN A MAN'S DEAD BODY 

WERE TO ZEB? HELL NEVER 
BELIEVE ME... 


UH! MUST HAVE 
HURT HIMSELF... 
NO... NO, Z GUESS 
HE JUST FAINTED! 


y GOT. TO FILL THE 
woop BIN $0 I 
CAN EAT... PERHAPS 
YOU WILL JOIN ME 

THEN, EH? I'LL BE 

BACK FoR you! 


DON'T TALK 
FOOLISHNESS! 
GIT UP! 


GOT 70 G/T RIO OF 
4M THIS WAY UNTIL 
Z CAN THINK... 
ZEB‘LL BE HOME 
ANY MINUTES 


Maes. cLark's 


FACE LOOKED 
COLORLESS 
WHEN ZEB 
SHOWED LIP... 
HE NOTICED 
HOW HER 
HANDS WERE 
SHAKING, TOO... 


WHAT'S WRONG I'M TIRED, A LITTLE TIRED 

WITH YOU, WOMAN? ff THAT'S ALL, ] MYSELF! GOT TO 

SKITTERY ASA ZEB... / TURN OVER THE 
NEW COLT FIELDS TOMORROW... 


TONIGHT! 


WHAT'S THAT? 

S-SOMEONE THE TRAMP! BUT 

CHOPPING WooD? /T COULON'T BES 
Z BURIED HIM IN 
THE YARD! 


NOW, NOW, HONEY, YOU 
HAD A NIGHTMARE! 
CALM YOURSELF... 
EVERYTHING'S ALL 


THEN YOU'D 
BETTER GIT 
SOME SLEEP... 


The NEXT DAY 
WAS TORTUROUSLY 
LONG /N COMING, 
BUT FINALLY THE 
SUN SHONE ANP 
ZEB GOT READY 

TO LEAVE 

FOR THE 

FIELDS, «+ 


SAY, YOU HAVEN'T 
AWAKENED YET, HONEY! 
L SAID GOODBYE TO 
YOU TWICE AND You 
DION'T HEAR me! 


++ LEADING TO THE WOOD BIN... 
OHHH... IT'S HALF FULL! BLT I 
KNOW WE O/ON'T HAVE THAT 
MLICH WOOD STACKED AWAY... 


C-COULD THAT BE 
HIM? THAT THING ? 
FILLING THE WOOD? 


BR CHOPPING AGAIN / HE'S BACK! 


JUST MY NERVES AFTER, 
ALL / THE GRAVE /s EXACTLY 
AS ZL LEFT (7... BUT—B8UT 
THOSE FOOTSTEPS! WHO.+.- 

COULD THEY BE ZEB'S? 

> 


No! 1M DREAMING! ZEB 
QOESN'T HEAR HIM...1TE 
ONLY MY /MAG/NATION/ 


_— a 3 


eAND THE BIN (5 
ALMOST FLILL/ HE 
SAIO HE'D COME BACK 
FOR ME WHEN (T 
WAS FULL! NO. 


H-HE USUALLY STARTS FULL! HE'S PUT 


AT MIONGHT... BUT MV THE LAST PIECE 
% OF WOOD! _ 


1s AND NOW, DEAR LADY, WE W PLEASE! DON'T \/ THAT 
MAY DINE TOGETHER AS I COME NEAR me! | scREAM! 
I'LL GIVE YOU My WIFE! 


PROMISED! YOU HAVEN'T 
FORGOTTEN THE TRAMP, ANYTHING..- WHAT'S 
HAVE YOU? SO WEAK FROM ANYTHING ! 


HUNGER... 


Fo) 


i 
= 


: SHE'S DEAD, ALL RIGHT, 

D~DEAD. NO... ZEB! SOMETHING 

IMPOSSIBLE! I'LL FRIGHTENED THE LIFE OUT IL DON'T 
OF HER! WHO WAS HERE? 


CALL THE DOC... 
—=S| THE TABLE [S SET FOR 
TWO... THE FOOD'S 
) ‘s BEEN EATEN.-- 
Yy : y Wah 
Mj : 


KNOW, DOC! 


YSTIC. ey Se BEYOND THE GRAVE, CASTS THE 
TI ADOW ACROSS THE ATLANTIC 
ir ul bid THE HORRIBLE 
Bi Teen Bhavs 


SWORE FALSELY 

KILLER / BUT BEFORE THE Suh L 

AMEE SW/SHED DOWN, JTS WETIM BealeD "a 
PACT FOR VENGEANC, 


WHAT ARE YOU 
TALKING ABOUT, 
ROSEMARY 7 
DON'T STARE 
AT ME SO! 


B--BUT, THE WAY YOU WERE 

SITTING--(T MADE IT LOOK 

LIKE YOUR HEAD HAD 
BEEN CUT OFF 


WHAT A HORRIBLE oa EN THAT 
16, 


COINCIDENCE / Just ) SOMETHING TERRIBLI Sy 
AMOMENTAGO I / R8ou7 HAPPEN, CELIA! I 
HAD THE SAME WISH DAD WOULD HURRY 
THOUGHT ABOUT BACK HERE TO THE 

‘ HOTEL | 


“RosEMARY AND 


IA FOWLER KNEW NOTHING 
ABOUT CUR IS 


IN A FEW MOMED 


{ WILL FALL.,,AND MICH 


i) 
WILL BE OUT OF MY 
WAY FOREVER! 


PUNISH FOWLER FOR HIS 
LU REVCIR, PAUL ! 


NO) HENRI! AS MY BROTHER 
YoU MUST AVENGE THIS 
TERRIBLE INJUSTICE... 
NOT ONCE... BUT 


JUSTICE |S BLIND! TAM INNOCENT OF MURDERING 
MY PARTNER! THE MAN WHO KNOWS THE TRUTH 


WEAR THAT YoU YON MY HONOR, PAUL! NOTHING 
WILL CARRY OUT ON EARTH SHALL PREVENT 


MY DYING WISH ME FROM KEEPING THIS 
7 HENR PLEOGE ! 


AND MAY THE HEAVENLY») 
FATHER HAVE MERCY 
ON YOUR SOUL 


Wie CROWD STOOD BREATHLESS AS THE HEAVY \ 
BLADE SWISHED AND THUDDED UPON THE BLOCK } 
WITH GRIM FINALITY, . 
AT LAST |T'S Ov Ri 
TILL SUMP INTO THE 
FIRST TAXI TO 
AVOID _ANY SCENE 
WITH HIS 
BROTHER! 


BY THE TIME THE SISTERS HAD DRESSED, 


BUT FOWLER'S PREMONITION OF PERIL DID NOT DESERT 
THEIR FATHER RETURNED UNEXPECTEDLY, al u HEN THE SHORES OF FRANCE SLIPPED BELOW 
HE HORIZO, 
DAD! WHERE ) TO THE WINE *% . 
HAVE YOU / AUCTION! TM OONE 
BEEN? WITH ALL MY 
‘ BUSINESS, PACK 
YOUR THINGS / WE'RE | 
TAKING THE BOAT= 
TRAIN FOR 
LE HAVRE’ 


DAD! WHAT'S THE 
MATTER WITH 
YOU? MELP/MAN 
OVERBOARD/ 


NEW YORK HARBOR A STEWARD BROUGHT 
FOWLER A RADIOGRAM FROM PARIS... 


WHEN THE SHIP REACHED_QUARANTINE IN 


Y THE SHIP'S 
YT MOVING AGAIN! 


HE'LL BE 
DROWNED! 


= 

W LZECKHANDS ABOARD ONE OF THE TUGS RECOVERED 
THE BODY... LATER IN THEIR STATEROOM... 

NO,MAMSELLES/ Y THE PROPELLERS DREW HIM 

IT 1S TOO / UNDER, AND SEVERED HIS T | WAS DOING WRONG / 

TERRIBLE FoR HEAD, AS NEATLY As IF IT TRIAL AT WHICH HE WE MUSTN'T SPEAK 

YOu 10 See! HAD BEEN DONE BYA TESTIFIED 7 OF THIS TO ANYONE, 

eas ‘: ROSEMARY! 


RETURNING TO THEIR BUT THENEWSPAPERS ANO THE | [No esyCHIA-) THINK WE >) 


OME 
LONG /SLANO, THE GIRLS RAI NGED ABIGHBORS DIDN'T KNOW THE TRIST CAN -/ SHOULD WRITE 
A PRIVATE FUNERAL FOR THEIR FATHER... | HORRIFYING AFTERMAT AT HELP US, A, MICHAUO'S x 
PLAGLED THE (NNOCENT CELIA! BROTHER! 
Lwonoer IF 2 / 
THEY KNOW “\ t HOW CAN I SLEEP? ALL T THINK ¥@' 
THEIR FATHER | 7 DION'T KEEP OF IS THE GUILLOTINE! fi ~ 


ANY SECRETS 
FROM HIS DON'T TALK OF IT, 
DAUGHTERS / ROSEMARY! LAST 
- NIGHT T DREAMED 
T FOUND YOUR 
HEAD IN A 
BASKET! 


FRAMED AN 


Q. Week LATER IN PARI (ENR! MICHAUD ARRIVED IN 
i 
CANT Migidigs ey 


FOWLER’ GH AMERICA THE FOLLOWING MON‘ 
LER'S DAU Ashe NEITHER HIS KNIFE NOR HIS 


BRIBE ME! I 00! 
A SHARE OF THEIR pi. WOCD CARVINGS AROUSED 
IMPORT BUSINESS,’ af ace OF THE CUSTOM 


ANO THAT NIGHT ROSEMARY WAS AWAKENED BY THE 
SOLINDS OF A FALLING GUILLOTINE BLADE THAT 
ENOED WITH A DULL BUT OMINOUS THUD / 


GN 


CELIA! CELIA! 
OH,GOOD HEAVENS! 
THAT SHADOW ON 
Y WALL 17'S 
REAL 


CELIA! I SAW THE SHADOW ) NOTHING'S THERE NOY 
OF AS TINE ACROSS 
THAT WALL! 


——————————— 
[BUT WHEN CELIA TURNED BACK TO HER OWN BED- 
ROOM, HER HEART FROZE AT THE SIGHT OF A 
GRISLY IMAGE / 


HORRORS...NO/ I'M 

WIDE AWAKE, AND 

YET-- OH; HEAVEN 
HELP US/ 


A HAND ON MY_WINDOWSILL! 
TILL SLAM THE WINDOW 
SHUT AND CALL THE 
POLICE ! 


SHE TRIPPED! THEIR REACTION TO THE PERHAPS THE PLOT AGAINST —oo 


LLOTINE'S SHADOW BETRAYS THEIR PAUL WAS HATCHED IN THIS 


BURDEN OF GUILT / FOR SHARING 
THEIR FATHER'S SECRET, THEY 


WUT AS HENRI BENT .TO PERFORM THE GRISLY 


FAIR HEAD! THERE WERE 
MANY THINGS PAUL DID 
SHALL LOSE “THEIR HEADS / NOT DIVULGE TO ME / >—~ 


ASK A PHANTOM FIGURE LOOMS PROTEC TIVELY 
OVER THE LINCONSCIOUS GIRL / 


MY WISH THAT SoU 
AVENGE MY DEATH! 
FATE DROVE FOWLER 
TO FOLLOW ME 

aie THE BEYOND! 


FOWLER'S 


I--I FEEL DIZZY, PAUL! YOUR RETURN 
DAUGHTERS HAS BROUGHT A FRIG 
\ ! 


HTENING CHANGE 


FEET 


Just Imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and TALL 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 


bigger than life-Frankenstein, the . , 
original manmade monster, that In Authentic Colors With 
creation of evil genius that terror- . 

fled the world. A giant 7 feet tall, GLOW in the DARK EYES 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 

reaches out—as aweful and sinister 

as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 

Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- ONLY 

thentic eek a tepieeth mete 

lene, and so lifelike you'll prot 

find’ yourself ‘tiking to him. Wont TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 
you be surprised if he answers? 
pone omen Ko that glow fa 

even in the pitch dark for @ special ' 

eneitting cite FF enor House ybePeli72PSb SQ 
Boney the Skeleton. And then there ynbrook, N.Y, 1563 = 
is Boney—stark scary with nothin Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark 


his bi bones. A 7 foo’ = 
menster out of the grave—Ris monsters. Send me (> Frankenstein [1] Boney the Skeleton 


bones white, his eyes staring—even il envieke $k plus 250\for 1 
. Postage and handling for each. 

lowing In the dark. If | don't get shivers of delight, | can return my pur: § 

Money Back Guarantee, chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 1 

Just send $1.00 plus 25¢ to cover chase price. 

postage and handling for each mons- 

ter you want. Your money back if not y7 NAME 

satisfactorily horrified. pene 


CITY 3 STATE zip 
New York State Residents please add 5% sales tax. 


SUB « 


DS 


SX 
Se : 


se 


FOR 2 KIDS, 
SBS 


How proud you will be as commander of your own POLARIS 
SUB — the most powerful ship in the sea! What hours of 10 DAY FREE TRIAL 
imaginative play and fun as you and your friends dive, 
turface, maneuver, watch the enemy through the periscope Honor House Prod. Co; |. | Beat, 
Sndrelease nucigar missiles and Torpedoes! Thrit as you | LyMDrOOK, New Yo 172MRG3__ | 
hunt sunken treasures in pirate waters and explore the Rush me my POLARIS SUB. | can use it for 10 days 
strange and mysterious ocean floor! and if | am not delighted return it for the full | 
HOURS AND HOURS OF ADVENTURE purchase price refund. | 
structed of 200 Ib. test material. Comes com- | ——SENO IT PREPAID. | enclose $6.98 plus 75c to 
plete with easy. assembly instructions. Costs only $6.98 help cover shipplog charges | 
for this giant of fun, adventure, and science. (Because of y ——SEND IT C.0.0, | enclose:$i_ good-will deposit 
the POLARIS SUB'S lant size we must ask for 75c and 1 will pay postman $5.98 0n delivery plus | 
| 


shipping charges.) €.0.D. postage. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE Eerae 


Order today and we will rush your POLARIS NUCLEAR SUB | NAME 
to you. Use it for 10 full days. If you don’t think it is | appRess 
the greatest ever — the best toy you ever had — just 
send it back for full purchase price refund. city STATE zip 
N.Y, State Residents please add 5% Sales Taxa ab 


WHY, WH-- WHO I-I DION'T KNOW WHAT I WAS WHO IS HE? I THINK HE'S: 
ARE YOU? WHAT DOING } MY MIND WAS ENSLAVED WHAT < PAUL MICHAUD'S 
'S5 WRONG? YOU BY THE DESIRE TO BEHEAD BROS) HT HIM / BROTHER ,AND 
LOOK SO. YOU } 

FRIGHTENED! )5 z 7 


mY Pigs tae HERE 
TO MURDER 


ara 


\V WAIT! £ WILL SHOW_YOU THE 
MODEL GUILLOTINE BY WHICH 
I CAST THE SHADOW ON \ 
a YOUR WALLS / You SEE 


BENS THE KNIFE ON THE FLOOR 


AT \Hy-- THERE'S NO 


KNIFE HERE / 


SAW THE STRANGEST THING, .THE FACE 


AN INTHE WATER,, His HEAD WAS cuT 
> xc r OFF, BUT HE WAS SMIL 

FPAULMY  ~{ 

BRor ER WHO 


BAH! AN OPTICAL 
LLUSION/ WATER 
OFTEN PLAYS 
SUCH TRICKS 


